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Summary: 


In an alternate universe, Major Nancy Wheeler works in Stargate 
Command as part of the SG-1 team, their mission to explore the 
universe and protect Earth. Sometimes, missions go a little sideways. 


When she and her team end up on a planet where leaders and people 
in power often have multiple partners, a little miscommunication 
lands her in an awkward position—playing partner to Colonel 
Jonathan Byers alongside Major Steve Harrington. It's okay though, 
she can survive a few days of fake romance with her closest friends 
without catching feelings. Right? 


To Love Among the Stars 


Author's Note: 
Day 3: Fake dating AU 


Weirdly, this is the second idea I've had for a 
Stargate/Stranger Things crossover. I'm just actually 
posting this one. It took me forever to figure out a 
good idea for Day 3, I actually only started this one 
yesterday. I'm planning about 5-6 chapters for it, and 
I'll just update as I finish writing them. You don't 
need to have seen Stargate to read this, I've 
summarized the events well enough (I hope). 
Comments are appreciated, I'm a bit nervous about 
this one, but I hope y'all like it! 


Traveling through the Stargate was a wonder Major Nancy Wheeler 
would never get used to. Who knew her determination to become a 
journalist would lead her to the military, reporting on the wars and 
fighting across the world, which eventually lead to a top secret 
program in Colorado, traveling to the edges of the universe? She 
wasn’t a journalist anymore—classified operations made it impossible 
to tell even her family members about her work—but her experiences 
overseas had lead her here and it was everything she dreamed of. 


The wormhole opened, scattering reflections across the room, and she 
glanced at Colonel Jonathan Byers, waiting for the signal to move 
forward. He lead their team, SG-1, on all of their adventures and had 
years of experience in special operations. The other members of her 
team were Major Steve Harrington, an engineer with a specialty in 
flight technology, and Robin Buckely, the resident civilian linguist 
who had cracked the code of the Stargate and given them the ability 
to travel to other gates throughout the galaxy. 


Jonathan motioned them forward and she stepped up, shivering as 
she passed through the wormhole. No matter how many times she 
went through, she always expected to feel something material when 
her body passed through the blue liquid-looking surface and she 
always hated it when she felt nothing but a cold breeze. 


Their mission was on PX3-776. It showed signs of civilization, though 
as always, they never knew if they were looking for a live one or a 
world lost to the Mind Flayers—a race of parasitic beings that 
possessed human hosts, and Stargate Command’s biggest threat. 
Centuries ago, they’d visited Earth, taking on the personas of the gods 
humans worshipped, before abandoning the world out of boredom for 
the more exciting practice of enslaving entire planets. Now that Earth 
had their Stargate and was out exploring on a galactic level, they 
were determined to stop humans everywhere from evolving any 
further. The scans from the MALP that had been sent through were 
promising though. Eleven, a younger girl who’d escaped from the 
world where Mind Flayers raised and kept human hosts in slavery 
and been adopted into the SGC, had said that she didn’t see any signs 
of the Mind Flayers in the images. 


Nancy emerged onto the platform leading up to this world’s Stargate, 
taking a deep breath of an unfamiliar air and looking around. The 
trees on PX3-776 were similar to those back on Earth, tall and leafy. 
The sky was a bit darker, their sun just a little further away. Multiple 
moons were visible in the sky in different phases. It had been 
stunning the first few times she saw skies with multiple moons, but 
they’d all quickly learned that Earth was the odd one, with just one 
moon. She’d almost made that mistake a few weeks ago at a family 
dinner, right after a 2 week long mission on a planet with twelve 
moons, when her father had asked what phase it was in and she’d 
almost replied with “Which one?” 


Steve had already bounded down the ramp to look at a collection of 
sparkling rocks and Robin was busy with a notebook, copying down 
inscriptions on a monolith next to the gate. Nancy crossed the 
platform to Jonathan, who was looking out towards the faint 
smudges of a settlement on the horizon. 


“Think we’ll find some people out there?” She asked, following his 
gaze. 


“Only one way to find out,” he said, adjusting his pack. “Alright 
Steve, Robin, let’s move out. That sun’s not going to get any brighter 
and I want to get there before dark.” 


“Yes, sir,” Robin muttered sarcastically, still scribbling down the 


writings. “Good news, Pm not seeing any markers of the Mind 
Flayer’s language, El was probably right that they haven’t been here.” 


“Fantastic news,” Jonathan said. “Now let’s go, we have no idea what 
the solar cycle is here.” 


They set off, taking the path that seemed to lead in the direction of 
the settlement. Nancy hoped it actually would, unlike the paths on 
another planet they’d been to that twisted and turned so much that 
they’d ended up lost within hours of arrival. 


“T still can’t believe General Hopper shot down my request for 
mission Jeeps,” Steve spoke up, an hour or so into their hike. Nancy 
hiked her pack higher and glanced around him, beginning to see faint 
outlines of buildings. 


“Tt’s not much further. Probably a few more hours at most. And you 
know why he did,” she said. 


“Yea yea, ‘we don’t know what level of technology a planet might be 
at and we don’t want to take chances with underdeveloped 
civilizations’,” Steve said, mimicking General Hopper’s voice. “But 
would it really kill a civilization’s advancements to see a Jeep? A 
couple mopeds maybe? TIl even take a segway.” 


“Yes it would,” Robin said, sounding annoyed. “Steve, you can’t just 
introduce mopeds to a culture barely out of their stone age.” She 
kicked a rock out of the path. “And I don’t think you’d move much 
faster on a segway.” 


“Colonel Johnny, what are your thoughts?” Steve called to Jonathan, 
who’d pulled ahead of the group. 


“Segways look ridiculous!” He yelled over his shoulder. Nancy 
laughed, a flustered look appearing on Steve’s face. 


“T thought you’d take my side, we’re not friends anymore!” He said, 
and the conversation devolved into a discussion about the pros and 
cons of segways. Nancy fell back a bit as they talked, observing the 
world around them. She may not be a journalist anymore, but the 
instinct to look around and report on everything around her was still 


strong. The wildlife of this planet was startlingly different the closer 
she looked. What she’d thought were large butterflies at first were 
really a fascinating creature with 4 wings on each side of a mouse- 
like body, the colorful patterns more vibrant and swirly than 
anything she’d seen back home. In the bushes on the side of the path, 
she kept catching glimpses of small ferret like animals, distinctly 
pinkish and running around on 6 little feet instead of 4. At one point, 
she was pretty sure she saw a miniature dragon curled up around the 
stem of a bright red fruit, its scales gleaming brilliant blue, but 
Jonathan was yelling for her to catch up before she could take a 
closer look. It was a beautiful world and she had so many questions 
for the people in the village, if there were any. 


Their hopes of a living civilization got brighter as they drew closer. 
Robin found a few shiny coins on the side of the path and Steve 
pointed out that the wheel tracks and animal prints dried into the 
dirt were probably recent with how clear they were. At last, they 
drew close enough to hear the sounds of life. Metal clanging against 
metal, shouts and laughter between the townspeople, the clear notes 
of a song played on instruments she couldn’t recognize. 


A group of children playing in a field on the outskirts spotted them 
and ran towards the team, shouting words in an unfamiliar language. 
Nancy looked to Robin, who was listening intently. The children 
seemed happy, but she was always a little wary after a translation 
mishap a few months back had ended with them in the planet’s local 
prison block. 


“I think they’re welcoming us,” Robin said, smiling back at the 
children. “Their language seems pretty much identical to Latin.” 


One of the children grabbed Nancy’s hand, pulling her towards the 
village. She looked to Robin, who nodded, and let herself be lead. 
The other children grabbed the rest of her team. As they passed 
between houses and shops, seemingly going towards the center, older 
children and adults looking up and smiled as they passed by. In the 
center of the village was a tall building that the children walked up 
to, excitedly knocking on the doors. Nancy glanced at her teammates, 
everyone watching with curiosity and a bit of wariness as they 
opened. 


“Welcome travelers!” An old man shouted as he emerged, flinging his 
arms open. “We’re all excited to have you here, from where in the 
galaxy do you come?” 


“Earth or the Tau’ri homeworld, depending on who you ask,” Steve 
said, holding a hand out. “We’re SG-1, nice to meet you.” 


The man looked between Steve’s hand and his face multiple times, 
the grin still fixed. “What is this?” 


“Oh, you just, uh, yeah, like that,” Steve said, gently grabbing the 
man’s hand and shaking it. 


“Tt’s our form of greeting,” Robin said, stepping forward. “Do you get 
travelers a lot?” 


“Sometimes. I like it when we do, I get to practice the common 
language,” the man said, still shaking Steve’s hand. Nancy bit back a 
giggle as Steve tried to extract his hand, explaining that he only 
needed to do it a few times. “I am Jan Lanvio Sae.” 


“Colonel Jonathan Byers,” Jonathan said, tentatively holding out a 
hand. Jan Lanvio shook it enthusiastically as Jonathan gave a tight 
smile. “This is Major Steve Harrington and Major Nancy Wheeler. 
And that’s Robin Buckley.” 


“Ah, I see,” Jan Lanvio said, giving them a knowing smile. Nancy felt 
a little unnerved at the sight. He said something to the children in 
their language, and they left, giggling and running back into the 
streets. “Come along, I will give you rooms to stay in. How long will 
you stay?” 


“A few days, maybe longer,” Jonathan said as they followed him 
inside. It looked similar to a hotel lobby, with a big desk on one wall 
and a hallway leading further into the building. “What kinds of 
travelers do you get?” 


“Oh, all kinds, all kinds,” Jan Lanvio said, sliding behind the desk 
and flipping through a stack of scrolls. “Mostly other people from our 
star system. Sometimes the false gods with black eyes and black 
veins. Aha, here it is!” 


Nancy exchanged a look with the rest of SG-1. The ‘false gods with 
black eyes and black veins’. The Mind Flayers. The good sign was 
that the people of PX3-776 called them false gods, a sure sign that 
they weren’t slaves to the Mind Flayers. The bad sign was that they’d 
left the people here standing without their worship. It brought to 
mind the question: What was so different about PX3-776 that the 
Mind Flayers didn’t demand their enslavement and service? 


“Follow me please,” Jan Lanvio said, reading through a scroll as he 
gestured towards the hallway. Jonathan nodded for them to follow. 
Nancy saw Robin looking over the old man’s shoulder, her eyes 
scanning the paper, and then she pulled back, shaking her head at 
Jonathan. Whatever was written there, she couldn’t read. Nancy went 
on guard, carefully noting the way out of the building as they 
walked, tracing over the path back to the Stargate in her mind. If the 
team needed to make an escape, it was best to have a mental map of 
their location. “For Robin, this room. For you three, here.” 


They’d stopped in front of a set of doors, Jan Lanvio making a few 
notes on his scroll with a fancy pencil-like writing stick. Nancy 
looked to Jonathan, who was looking between the doors and Jan 
Lanvio. 


“Why isn’t it two and two?” Jonathan asked, and Jan Lanvio 
frowned. 


“What do you mean? You three are a...a...semper fidelis caritas tria 
are you not?” 


“Robin?” Nancy raised her eyebrows at her teammate, who was 
pressing her lips together in an effort not to smile. “What did he 
say?” 


“Semper fidelis caritas tria. It’s Latin, it basically means always 
faithful trio of love. He thinks you guys are in a relationship.” 


“What?” Steve shook his head. Nancy felt a small blush rise on her 
cheeks, matching the red spots high on Jonathan’s face. “No no, Jan 
Lanvio Sae, you’ve got it all wrong. None of us are dating.” 


“You have three names though,” Jan Lanvio said, tilting his head. 


“Like I, Jan Lanvio Sae am married to Mae Raoha Nix and Mae Tqule 
Fa. Major Steve Harrington, Major Nancy Wheeler, are you not 
Colonel Jonathan Byers’s partners?” 


“Ignore what they’re saying, they totally are,” Robin said, grinning. 
Nancy glared at her, feeling the embarrassment creeping up her neck. 
“Are trio relationships common here?” 


“Yes, everyone of status has partners to support them. Their partners 
uplift them, give them what they need and relieve their burdens. It’s 
very important.” Jan Lanvio held up the scroll. “I have already listed 
you in your rooms but if you do not wish—” 


“Uh, no, it’s okay.” Jonathan cut him off and looked at Nancy and 
Steve. “I think we’ll be fine rooming together, right guys?” 


“Sure,” Steve said, though his voice sounded a bit higher than usual. 
Nancy just nodded, not trusting herself to speak. She’d had to room 
with the boys before, but never in a situation like this. It had always 
been out of convenience or lack of space, or because they all got 
thrown in the same alien jail cell. Never had it been out of the 
expectation that she was their girlfriend. She understood why 
Jonathan had agreed to it, after Jan Lanvio’s explanation. They didn’t 
want to go around giving off bad first impressions, especially on a 
planet that had unknown connections to the Mind Flayers, and if it 
was important for Jonathan to have multiple partners as the leader of 
their team, then she could play her role for a few days. It was just 
uncomfortable, that’s all. 


She’d known Jonathan for years, having met him long before the SGC 
was started. He’d been on a special ops mission (that she didn’t know 
he’d been on for years), she’d been investigating the organization he 
was infiltrating. Their paths had crossed and they’d started talking in 
the back corner of small dive bar. They’d stayed in touch after Nancy 
left the area, and it was partially thanks to his recommendation that 
she got into the SGC. It had been a bit of a shock entering the place 
and finding out that her pen pal was military too, and in fact ranked 
higher than her, but she got over it quickly. She wasn’t too worried 
about having to be his pretend girlfriend, she knew enough about 
him by now to do it well. It was Steve she was concerned about. 


Steve was one of the most emotionally locked up people Nancy knew. 
He loved to joke around with Robin, tell them about all his crazy 
adventures as a flight engineer in the Air Force, and do his best to 
bring an atmosphere of joy when things went south. And that was 
about it. He never talked about his family, his friends outside the 
SGC, or really anything about his personal life at all. She trusted him 
with her life, but honestly, Nancy wasn’t even sure she knew what his 
favorite color was. Glancing at him, she could see that he was also 
feeling uncomfortable, but she had no idea which part it was. Was it 
pretending to be Jonathan’s boyfriend? Was it pretending to be in a 
multi-person relationship? Did he not want to room with them at all? 


Her thoughts were cut off as Jan Lanvio opened the rooms with the 
scroll, pressing it against a blank white box on the wall. Their 
technology seemed a bit more advanced than Earth’s, but not by 
much. She stepped into her room, a little in awe at how beautiful it 
was. They certainly knew how to treat guests right on PX3-776. 


The walls were made of a smooth black stone, interlaid with intricate 
patterns of white and gold. The floor was a polished wood, and a 
window looked out to the sunset. Gossamer curtains hung around it, 
and the bed was huge, covered in soft fabrics and pillows. A table sat 
in the corner, a bowl of strange fruits arranged neatly in the center. It 
was fancier than any hotel Nancy had ever stayed in before, and that 
was saying something. 


“Oh wow,” Steve breathed, stopping next to her. “This is pretty nice.” 


“Tts...extravagant,” Jonathan said, blinking wide-eyed at the display. 
Nancy remembered him mentioning once in his letters that he hadn’t 
grown up with money. If this was fancy for her, then it would be 
stunning for him. She turned to ask Jan Lanvio if every room was like 
this, but he’d already disappeared, probably to let them get settled in. 


“So what now?” She asked, dropping her pack on a chair at the table. 


“Sun’s going down,” Jonathan said, pulling the curtains closed. “We’ll 
get some sleep and try to find out what the Mind Flayers come here 
for in the morning. I don’t want to stay here longer than we have to, 
Jan gives me the creeps.” 


“Maybe this planet has naquadah,” Steve mumbled, collapsing on the 
bed. His theory could be true. The Mind Flayers were always after 
more of the substance that made up the Stargates. “God, this bed is so 
soft.” 


“About that,” Jonathan said, the color rising to his cheeks again. “Do 
we want to take turns with the bed or are you two okay with us all, 
um, sharing?” 


“Pm okay with it,” Nancy said. It was just sleeping the same bed. 
Barely any different from the times they’d squished the entire team 
into a 2 person tent when on a planet without a living civilization. 
She glanced at Steve, who nodded and rolled over to the side, giving 
them space. 


“Tt’s too warm in here for covers,” he said, sitting up to strip off his 
uniform jacket. Nancy sat down on the other side and unlaced her 
boots, setting them neatly against the wall. She hesitated over her 
jacket, before deciding that it would be way too warm to sleep with it 
on. A bit of a self-conscious feeling crept over her as she sat cross- 
legged on the bed next to Steve and started to braid her hair back. It 
was incredibly frustrating. This was nothing, sharing a bed with a 
couple teammates, but for some reason, it felt like more than that. 


It took what felt like hours for her to fall asleep, Steve and Jonathan 
pressed against her sides. 


